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"MEANWHILE  -  BACK  ON  EAETH" 

"The  Lord  God  took  the  man  and  put  him  in 
the  garden  of  Eden  to  till  it  and  keep  it 

Gen.  2:15 


It's  as  though  we've  all  been  avay  on  a  week  long 
vacation,  isn't  it?  Deeply  engraved  on  the  walls  of 
our  imagination  is  that  eerie  sight  of  a  bug-like  ve- 
hicle perched  on  the  cratered  surface  of  the  moon 
while  two  like  us  in  the  foreground  glided  in  and  out 
of  the  shadows  with  the  elation  of  children  on  a  trea- 
sure hunt.   Courage  I   Discipline  I   CooperationI   These 
are  words  that  rush  to  mind  as  one  tries  to  bring  to 
speech  the  enormity  of  the  feat  performed  by  Messrs* 
Aldrin,  Armstrong,  Collins  and  their  colleagues  on  the 
ground .   Richly  they  deserve  every  bell  rung,  every 
medal  struck,  every  honor  prepared  on  their  behalf . 

There  were  some  regrets,  to  be  truthful .  One 
that  the  first  words  on  the  moon  added  up  to  a  disap- 
pointing statement  of  the  obvious.  Another  that  Con- 
gress could  not  bring  itself  to  allow  the  flag  of  the 
United  Nations  to  be  planted  on  the  moon  beside  the 
Stars  and  Stripe s,   Surely  the  moon  shot  rested  in 
part,  perhaps  large  part,  on  materials  and  discoveries 
not  mined  on  our  own  soil*  Another,  that  the  Presi- 
dent, caught  up  in  the  euphoria  of  the  splash-down* 
lost  or  revealed  his  perspective  when  he  said:   "This 
is  the  greatest  week  in  the  history  of  the  world  since 
creation."  One  would  have  thought  that  that  distinc- 
tion belongs  to  history's  anchor  point  -  the  week  in 
which  a  good  man  died  our  death  and  on  the  third  day 
rose  again  to  destroy  the  dominion  of  the  grave.   If 
we  give  both  weeks  the  test  of  subtraction,  is  it  not 
true  that  we  could  more  easily  live  without  a  knowledge 
of  the  moon  than  we  could  without  a  knowledge  of  a  sav= 
iour's  love?  But  this  is  quibbling.   An  event  of  in- 
calculable significance  has  taken  place. 
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What  we  need  now  is  to  have  our  fascination  with 
the  moon  broken  so  that  we  may  return  to  the  work  that 
waits  our  doing  here  on  earth .   "Why  stand  ye  gazing 
up  into  heaven?"  (Acts  Isll)  Those  words  were  addres- 
sed to  the  first  disciples  as  they  stood  enraptured  at 
the  sight  of  their  ascending  Lord.,   Those  same  words 
might  properly  be  addressed  to  us.  We  cannot  allow 
our  moon= stare  to  go  unchallenged  with  so  much  unfin= 
ished  business  near  at  hand. 

We  have  a  mandate  from  our  creator  to  care  for 
the  earth.   In  the  story  of  creation  man  is  told  to 
husband,  develop  and  protect  the  resources  of  his  home= 
In  the  language  of  Genesis,  and  how  the  saga  given 
there  proves  increasingly  perceptive  as  we  study  it, 
we  read,  "The  Lord  God  took  the  man  and  put  him  in  the 
garden  of  Eden  to  till  it  and  keep  it."  (Gen  2*15) 
Every  creature  has  a  vocation  given  him  by  God  to  take 
care  of  the  earth  on  which  he  lives. 

It's  time  we  took  this  commission  seriously  and 
gave  attention  to  our  environment.  Whatever  we  have 
touched  we  have  spoiled.  We  have  befouled  the  air, 
polluted  the  water ,  poisoned  our  food  supply,  been 
prodigal  with  nature ' s  wealth,  and  time  and  again  up- 
set the  vital  ecological  balance  of  the  universe. 
Surely  the  moon  does  not  deserve  a  similar  fate  at  our 
hands  I 

Men  in  general  have  been  indifferent  to  their  en- 
vironment .   Only  a  few  here  and  there  seem  to  notice . 
Only  now  and  then  do  we  hear  a  voice  crying  in  what- 
ever is  left  of  the  wilderness.   But  of  more  concern 
to  me  today  is  the  fact  that  Christians  in  particular 
have  been  conspicuously  indifferent  to  this  vocation. 

Let  me  break  this  point  open  by  confessing  some- 
thing to  you.   Perhaps  as  I  go  along  you  will  find 
that  I  am,  in  fact,  confessing  for  you.   In  my  first 
pastorate,  in  the  State  of  Pennsylvania,  I  frequently 
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received  overtures  from  denominational  headquarters 
suggesting  that  one  Sunday  of  the  year  "be  given  over 
to  making  the  congregation  aware  of  the  bounty  of  the 
earth  and  man's  responsibility  for  preserving  it.   The 
day  was  to  be  known  as  Rogation  Sunday,  My  reaction 
was  invariably  negative.  Who  were  those  people  in  New 
York  or  Philadelphia  to  divert  me  from  my  fundamental 
mission  which  is  the  declaration  of  the  gospel?  In  no 
church  in  which  I  have  ever  served  have  we  celebrated 
Rogation  Sunday. 

The  problem  theologically  is  that  we  tend  to  feel 
that  our  vocation  as  Christians  exempts  us  from  the 
need  to  fulfill  the  vocation  laid  upon  us  as  creatures. 
To  put  it  differently,  we  tend  to  see  a  rivalry  between 
nature  and  grace .   In  every  branch  of  the  churchy  it 
would  seem,  when  someone  has  a  vital  experience  of  the 
grace  of  God  he  lessens  his  commitment  to  nature.  This 
is  why  Joseph  Sittler,  one  of  the  ablest  prophets  of 
our  time,  was  moved  to  say,,  "When  shall  we  come  to 
understand  that  grace,  properly  understood,  cannot  re- 
pudiate nature!   For  while  nature,  hurt,  self -incurved, 
meaningless  in  the  grip  of  man's  sin,  and  used  by  him 
as  material  for  his  idolatry,  is  not  a  preacher  of  the 
gospel  of  Jesus  Christ,  it  is  yet  a  creation  of  God 
and  a  theater  of  his  grace."  ± 

You  will  look  almost  in  vain  for  a  hymn  in  any 
hymnal  that  encourages  the  faithful  of  God  to  give 
serious  attention  to  the  resources  of  the  earth.   I 
have  never  heard  a  sermon  on  the  subject.  Part  of  the 
trouble  stems  from  an  ahistorical  attitude  toward  life 
that  refuses  to  reckon  seriously  with  any  temporal 
need.   This  attitude  was  expressed  by  one  of  Jehovah's 
Witnesses  in  a  recent  interview  at  Yankee  Stadium. 
Asked  why  he  never  became  involved  in  the  struggle  for 
civil  rights  he  said,  "This  system  is  like  a  condemned 
building.  Would  you  paint  and  repair  a  house  that  the 
government  is  going  to  tear  down?" 


Through  the  years  this  has  been  fundamentalism's 
stance  toward  history  and  its  problems .  My  answer  to 
it  is  that  we  have  been  commissioned  by  Jesus  Christ 
to  pray  that  God's  will  be  done  on  earth  even  as  it  is 
in  heaven.  With  that  prayer  as  a  vital  part  of  our 
Christian  heritage  we  cannot  disparage  any  legitimate 
concern  that  belongs  to  the  life  of  the  earth.  R„  H, 
Strachan  has  said,  "It  is  impossible  for  a  Christian 
who  thinks  at  all  to  have  Christ  in  his  heart  and  keep 
him  out  of  the  universe  . "  £ 

Our  commonwealth  to  be  sure  is  in  heaven  (Phil  3» 
20)  but  our  residence  is  here.  And  it  belongs  to  our 
vocation  as  creatures  to  enhance  and  develop  the  re- 
sidence we  now  occupy .   It  wasn't  so  long  ago  that 
William  Temple  wrote  a  book  entitled  Nature }   Man  and 
God,  suggesting  in  that  title  that  a  Christian  has  a 
relationship  to  all  three .  We  have  heard  much  about 
our  responsibility  to  God  and  our  relationship  to  our 
neighbor.   It  is  time  now  that  we  rediscovered  that  we 
have  a  relationship  of  responsibility  to  nature. 

And  so  I  am  suggesting  that  as  creatures  and  as 
Christians  we  ought  to  begin  to  pay  major  attention  to 
our  environment.  Paul  Tillich  rightly  noted  that  "Man 
reaches  into  nature,  as  nature  reaches  into  man.  They 
participate  in  each  other  and  cannot  be  separated  from 
each  other. "  3 

Let  me  be  specific  and  solicit  your  concern,  at- 
tention and  support  for  any  and  every  movement  that  is 
dedicated  to  the  conservation  of  our  physical  resourc- 
es. At  the  national  level  there  are  alarming  reports 
that  our  natural  wealth  is  fast  being  dissipated.   It 
wasn't  too  many  years  ago  that  sturgeon  were  actually 
caught  in  the  Hudson  River  and  caviar  was  shipped  a- 
broad  from  the  City  of  New  York.   Think  of  it!   One 
giant  Redwood  can  make  four  houses,  but  four  houses 
will  not  make  one  giant  Redwood. 
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I  think  our  city  is  trying*   "Holiday  Magazine" 
a  few  years  ago  reported  that  there  are  2,310,32^- 
trees  in  New  York  City.   If  you  are  a  little  slow  on 
arithmetic  let  me  answer  it  for  you.   It  comes  out  to 
a  quarter  of  a  tree  for  each  of  us.   But  a  quarter  of 
a  tree  is  better  than  no  tree  at  all,  isn't  it?  There 
was  once  a  time  when  it  was  thought  that  a  municipal- 
ity  needed  at  least  three  acres  in  order  to  make  a 
park.   But  this  city  in  recent  years  has  involved  it- 
self in  the  creation  of  'Vest  pocket"  parks.   Bowling 
Green  Park  is  only  half  and  acre  large.  The  one  in 
Abington  Square ,  a  fifth  of  an  acre.   The  one  in  Cen- 
tral Park  Plaza,  three-fifths  of  an  acre,,   How  can  we 
measure  this  ministry  of  green- in-unlikely-places  as 
it  works  upon  the  souls  and  minds  of  the  people  who 
move  about  in  this  city?  Such  efforts  deserve  our  en- 
couragement and  support . 

In  the  nation  at  large ,  however,  the  emphasis  has 
been  on  profit  not  conservation.   Some  of  the  ugliest 
bits  of  scenery  to  be  found  anywhere  in  this  country 
may  be  found  in  the  coal  mining  areas  of  Pennsylvania. 
As  you  drive  along  the  roads  near  Shomokin,  for  exam- 
ple, you  soon  become  depressed  at  the  way  in  which 
strip  mining  has  raped  the  landscape.  Eager  producers 
go  from  one  hillside  to  another  gashing  the  surface  to 
plunder  the  coal,  refusing  to  replace  the  top  soil 
much  less  replant  the  trees.  The  word  is  that  the 
fine  imposed  by  the  state  on  these  producers  is  so 
slight  that  it ' s  cheaper  to  pay  the  penalty  than  do 
the  right  thing.  What  concerns  me  is  that  many  of  the 
men  who  form  the  Boards  of  Directors  of  those  corpora- 
tions are  members  of  Christian  churches.  Where  is 
their  witness?  And  where  is  the  witness  of  the  church- 
es  in  that  state  -  sitting  by  all  these  years  while 
such  practices  acquired  an  aura  of  inevitablity. 

Even  John  Calvin  who  lived  at  a  time  when  it 
seemed  that  nature  would  be  forever  ample  said^,  "Let 
him  who  possesses  a  field,  so  partake  of  its  yearly 


fruits,  that  he  may  not  suffer  the  ground  to  be  in= 
jured  by  his  negligence;  but  let  him  endeavour  to  hand 
it  down  to  posterity  as  he  received  it,  or  even  better 
cultivated.  Let  him  so  feed  on  its  fruits,  that  he 
neither  dissipates  it  by  luxury,  nor  permits  to  be 
marred  or  ruined  by  neglect.   Moreover,  that  this  econ- 
omy, and  this  diligence,  with  respect  to  those  good 
things  which  God  has  given  us  to  enjoy,  may  flourish 
among  us;  let  every  one  regard  himself  as  the  steward 
of  God  in  all  things  which  he  possesses.   Then  he  will 
neither  conduct  himself  dissolutely,  nor  corrupt  by 
abuse  those  things  which  God  requires  to  be  preserved." 

k 

Let  me  also  ask  your  concern  for  the  vast,  stag- 
gering problem  of  population  control.   It  wasn't  so 
long  ago  that  those  women  who  were  interested  in  Plan- 
ned Parenthood  were  written  of  as  prim  individuals  who 
preferred  a  public  cause  to  a  rubber  of  bridge.  But 
the  problem  can  no  longer  be  written  off  so  lightly. 
Years  ago  Edmund  Burke  said,  "Society  is  a  compact  be- 
tween the  living,  the  dead  and  the  great  unborn."  5, 

At  one  point  along  the  way  the  church  dared  to 
suggest  thab  birth  control  was  not  wrong.   It  belongs 
now  to  the  church  to  declare  that  birth  control  is 
right.  We  must  ponder  the  injustice  done  to  unborn 
generations  when  life  is  allowed  to  multiply  without 
thought  for  adequate  space  or  food.   Stewart  Udall,  who 
brought  something  of  an  ecological  insight  to  his  term 
of  office  in  the  last  administration,  said,  "The  bright 
upland  of  a  better  world  will  not  come  into  view  until 
we  bring  population  and  human  planning  into  balance . 
I  would  have  no  fear  for  my  country's  tomorrows  if  we 
would  turn  toward  creative  parenthood  and  creative 
education,  if  we  already  had  established  the  secure 
foundations  of  an  equal- opportunity  society  and  mas- 
tered the  sensitive  arts  of  building  a  life -encourag- 
ing environment.   At  this  moment  in  history,"  he  con- 
cluded, "we  need  to  realize  that: 
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Bigger  is  not  better," 
Slower  may  be  faster; 
Less  may  well  mean  more."  £ 

Conservation,  population  eontrol~~-and  urban  blight, 
No  words  that  I  read  last  week,  and  there  were  millions 
written,  struck  me  as  being  more  provocative  and  pro- 
phetic than  the  words  of  Arthur  Miller „  Listen  to  the 
playwright  when  he  says,  "After  the  moon  we  undoubted- 
ly will  put  men  on  other  planets  further  and  further 
away  from  Earth.   The  climax,,  which  I  doubt  anyone  a- 
live  will  witness.,  will  come  when  a  scientific  expedi- 
tion finally  lands  on  125th  Street.,  or  the  North  Side 
of  Waterbury,  Connecticut . 

"Stars  like  125th  Street,  the  Waterbury  North 
Side,  Watts,  Newark  and  Chicago,  are  much  closer  to 
Earth  than  the  Moon  and  consequently  influence  our 
lives  here  to  a  far  more  profound  degree.   Day  and 
night  they  move  in  their  timeless  orbits,  silent  and 
obscure  to  Earthmen,  excepting  when  occasionally  parts 
of  their  surfaces  explode,  for  reasons  few  of  us  care 
to  examine,  but  the  astral  debris  of  these  explosions 
has  from  time  to  time  fallen  into  our  streets  and 
caused  local  fires  and  traffic  dislocations. 

"Congress  will  undoubtedly  be  wary,  as  it  has 
been  in  the  past,  about  spending  money  on  such  expedi- 
tions, but  the  economic  loss  due  to  these  explosions, 
which  some  theoreticians  say  will  become  more  and  more 
frequent,  should  justify  appropriations  to  find  out  if 
there  is  anything  Earthmen  can  do  about  them= "  7 

Upstaged  by  the  moon  shot  this  past  week  was  the 
release  of  a  sober  report  prepared  for  the  Urban  De- 
velopment Corporation  of  New  York  State,  of  which 
Edward  J.  Logue  is  chief  executive  officer.   What  a 
pity  this  document  could  not  have  been  held  back  for 
a  week  so  that  it  might  have  garnered  the  notice  it 
deserve si  Mr.  Logue  is  the  man  who  helped  New  Haven 


and  Boston  begin  to  show  some  progress  in  the  thorny 
field  of  urban  renewal .   The  gist  of  the  thirty-one 
page  report  forecasts  the  disastrous  consequences  that 
await  this  city  if  we  continue  to  drift  along  without 
a  regional  policy.   The  satellite  suburban  communities 
that  encircle  New  York  City  have  a  responsibility  to 
take  a  fair  share  of  our  housing  and  employment  prob- 
lems.  Someone  asked  Mr.  Logue  in  a  television  inter- 
view why  anybody  in  the  suburbs  who  had  it  calm  and 
cool  and  spacious  would  want  to  become  involved.   He 
answered  with  one  words   "Commitment."  He  went  on  to 
say,  in  effect,  that  he  would  have  serious  concern  a- 
bout  the  viability  of  a  nation  whose  suburbanites 
could  not  marshal  such  commitment  to  the  cities. 

The  greed,  the  avarice,  the  rapacity,  the  selfish- 
ness that  make  people  pounce  on  land  and  think  of  it  in 
terms  of  dollars  only  must  be  challenged!   One  ugly 
building  has  an  effect  on  all  of  us.  Where  was  the 
City  of  New  York  when  that  garrish  sign  with  its  moving 
lights  was  installed  on  the  Palisades,  scarring  the 
skyline  for  millions  of  people  night  after  night  2     The 
noise  level  of  a  city,  the  density  of  a  city  affects 
us  all  whether  we  know  the  grace  of  God  or  not. 

I'm  suggesting  that  to  encourage  those  in  posi- 
tions of  authority  to  think  and  move  in  the  direction 
of  urban  renewal  or  replace  them  if  they  don't  is  to 
exercise  our  stewardship  of  the  earth  and  take  a  tiny 
step  towards  making  a  garden  out  of  this  wasteland 
that  our  greed  has  fashioned. 

But  at  the  end  it  all  comes  down  to  people, 
doesn't  it?  For  we  are  the  shapers  of  our  environment 
-  physical  and  social.   The  greed  at-large  that  we 
inveigh  against  is  only  our  own  greed  extended  many 
times.   This  is  the  point  that  comes  through  in  James 
Goldman ' s  play  The  Lion  in  Winter,  where  Eleanor  of 
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Aquitaine  and  her  three  sons  vie  for  the  right  to  suc- 
ceed King  Henry o  As  they  meet  in  the  castle  of  Chinon, 
France^  and  begin  to  plot  for  the  prize ,  John  says, 
"Richard  has  a  knife"  Eleanor  answers,  "Of  course ^ 
he  has  a  knife .   He  always  has  a  knife .  We  all  have 
knives..   It  is  II83  and  we  are  barbarians .   How  clear 
we  make  it-   Oh,  my  piglets,  we* re  the  origins  of  war. 
Not  history's  forces  nor  the  timesnor  justice  nor  the 
lack  of  it  nor  causes  nor  religions  nor  ideas  nor  kinds 
of  government  nor  any  other  thing.  We  are  the  killers; 
we  breed  war.  We  carry  it  like  syphilis,  inside.  Bead 
bodies  rot  in  field  and  stream  because  the  living  ones 
are  rotten.   For  the  love  of  God  can't  we  love  one  an- 
other -  just  a  little.   That's  how  peace  begins.  We 
have  so  much  to  love  each  other  for=  We  have  such 
possibilities,  my  children.  We  could  change  the  world. ' 

8 

This  changing  of  the  human  heart  is  where  our 
Christian  vocation  comes  in.   For  the  Christian  alone 
is  under  mandate  to  share  the  gladness  of  the  gospel, 
to  dispense  the  truth  that  has  the  power  to  change 
man  from  the  inside  that  he  might  better  shape  the 
outside,  to  so  communicate  divine  love  that  men  may 
no  longer  live  unto  themselves  but  live  unto  God  and 
for  their  neighbor's  good.  A  man  cannot  rightly  pray 
"Thy  will  be  done  in  earth"  until  he  has  first  prayed 
"Thy  will  be  done  in  me .  " 

.£.  ^f  %.    4(-  y. 

I  have  a  feeling  that  we  are  in  the  late  innings 
of  the  ball  game.   I  could  be  wrong.   Victor  Frankl 
talks  about  a  term  used  by  psychiatrists,  the  "delu- 
sion of  reprieve."  This  is  the  delusion  that  comes 
upon  men  in  death  row  -  the  delusion  that  the  sentence 
has  not  been  passed  -  that  they  will  escape. 

The  evidence  that  mounts  on  every  side  -  that  man 
is  indifferent  to  his  environment  -  that  the  church  is 
careless  with  its  gospel,  is  considerable.  The  hour 


is  late.   It's  time  for  us  tc  exercise  our  vocation 
as  creatures  and  give  this  earth  some  tender  loving 
care'  And  our  vocation  as  Christians  to  shed  abroad 
in  this  needy  world  God's  soul-transforming  love. 

Perhaps  T.  S.  Eliot  with  his  lines  from  The  Rock 
could  get  us  moving. 

"Where  the  bricks  are  fallen 
We  will  build  with  new  stone 
Where  the  beams  are  rotten 
We  will  build  with  new  timbers 
Where  the  word  is  unspoken 
We  will  build  with  new  speech 
There  is  work  together 
A  Church  for  all 
And  a  job  for  each 
Every  man  to  his  work."  Z 


CLOSING  PRAYER 

Lord  -  for  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
for  faith  and  hope  and  love  - 
thy  name  be  praised 0 

Waken  in  all  the  sons  of  men 

a  concern  for  thy  good  creation 
and  in  thy  church  -  as  well 
a  zeal  to  share  thy  life-transforming 
love  with  others „ 

Through  Jesus  Christ  Our  Lord 

Amen. 
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